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THE NEVSKY PROSPECT, ST. PETERSBURG’S GRANDEST THOROUGHFARE. 

Many of the exciting scenes that have recently taken place in St. Petersburg have transpired on the Nevsky 
prospect, one of the finest thoroughfares in the world. It terminates at the Alexander gardens, at the rear of 
the admiralty building, which fronts on the Neva, and is near the Winter palace. When the troops fired on the 
workingmen on Jan. 22 part of them retreated down the Nevsky prospect. 



THE CZAR AND CZARINA LEAVING THE WINTER PALACE. 
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Sillabi 
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C HE good lame man told him 
how it would be. 

In the ward Sillabil heard the 
good lame man called a “regu¬ 
lar.” Not that he knew what the term 
signified, but from the ease of deport¬ 
ment of this bearer of it he took it to 
be synonymous with “boss,” which he 
knew to mean somebody who was not 
to be displeased, for his mother had 
worked for a “boss.” 

“Hi!” says the good lame man. 
“When you’re asleep tonight they’re 
coming to the ward to get the Cap¬ 
tain.' Around his neck they’ll put a 
string with a stone on it, and then 
they’ll chuck him in the water—drown 
him, you know, drown him. I’m your 
only friend, I am, and I tell you if you 
want to save your dog you’d better get 
away. You’d better go now. And 
when you go out just take this silver 
piece which couldn’t be yours, though 



it may be like the one you lost, and go 
round the comer to the store where 
there are bottles and flies in the win¬ 
dow and tell ’em one legged Tom sent 
you for his medicine. Then you tie 
the bottle to this string which I throw 
over the wall, and I’ll haul in the medi¬ 
cine that cures my cough. Listen to 
my cough!” And a series of sepulchral 
agonized sounds startled the air. “I’ll 
give you a boost over the wall and the 
Captain too. Remember, they’ll drown 
the Captain tonight!” 

Drown the Captain! Sillabil felt 
queer. He was not alarmed, for to be 
alarmed you ought to have a thought, 
and Sillabil hardly ever thought, his 
latest thought having been a week ago 
when he had seen his mother in a long 
box which the women of the house 
told him was for her to sleep in and 
that if- he cried he might wake her. 
Of course he wouldn’t wake her, he 
said, for she must be tired or she 
wouldn’t have fallen asleep over her 
sewing machine, though the thought 
of a week ago took the form of a ques¬ 
tion: “Why did his mother go to sleep 
in the long box?” Then the women 
of the house sent him out for a romp 
with the Captain. When he got back 
his mother^was ^no longer there, and a 


man brought him to his present place 
of abode. 

It was the good lame man who liked 
to kick him in order to see him jump 
who told him that his mother was 
sleeping under the daisies. 

Sillabil would not ask where the 
daisies were, for that would be like 
saying that his mother had neglected 
to tell him, and his mother had never 
neglected him. 

“You’ve got a nice name, too, Silla¬ 
bil,” said the good lame man. “It’s 
only a part of a big word, and you’re 
only a part of yourself. Something 
up here, eh?” And he tapped himself 
on the forehead. Sillabil was used to 
people tapping their foreheads when 
they spoke about him, and it looked 
so wise that he had got into the habit 
of doing it himself when he spoke of 
other people. 

“You understand,” persisted the good 
lame man, “they’re going to drown the 
Captain. He can hardly see, can he?” 

“Yes, he can,” Sillabil cried, “only his 
eyes got hurt that time the house was 
afire and he wouldn’t leave me till I 
was awake, and so he got burnt.” 

“Hurry, Sillabil,” urged the good 
lame man, “for it’s nearly dark, and 
they’ll soon drown the Captain.” 

It was the work of a moment—up 
a tree, on to a wall, a drop outside, the 
captain scrambling after him, limping 
a little where he had fallen. 

In a vast haste Sillabil found the 
shop around the corner. 

“Medicine for one legged Tom,” he 
said, placing on the counter the silver 
coin that looked so much like the one 
he had lost. And then, remembering 
his wise act, he tapped his forehead 
and nodded. 

Of course they understood him, and 
he took a small bottle and tied it to 
the dangling string hanging over the 
wall across which he and the eaptaiii 
had come. The bottle disappeared. 

“Here comes the man after the Cap¬ 
tain!” a voice said, and Sillabil and 
the Captain struck out. How they did 
run! There was a new freedom about 
It; no ene to frown at you, as had been 
the case for a week, no one to push and 
Jostle you. But where to go. where to 
find the daisies! The good lame man 
had said that daisies grew i in country 

ways. Sillabil £«id never seen country 
ways, a room high up in a house con¬ 
stituting his world. With the Captain 
it was different. While the Captain 
never said anything about it, yet he 
had once looked after sheep. 

It was quite dark now, and the houses 
were not so close together. Then the 
Captain suddenly let it be known that 
supper would not be undersirable. Sil¬ 
labil looked about him. Here was a 
brightly lighted house. People were 
going in and coming out. Sillabil went 
in too. There was a table spread with 
all sorts of good things. A pleasant 
being stood beside it smiling till the 
gold filling in one of his teeth remind¬ 
ed Sillabil of the star outside. 

“Help yourselves, gentlemen,” said 
the pleasant being. 

Of course Sillabil helped himself, arid 
his host was so polite as to feed the 
Captain with delicate morsels. 

“A delegate, of course?” he whisper¬ 
ed to Sillabil. “You seem to be cooler 
headed than most of the others. I 
hope your ward is going all right.” 

Sillabil had had sufficient experience 
with his wise manner to see that it 
•usually succeeded, so he now tapped 
himself on the forehead. At that his 
host laughed and slipped a roll of bills 
in his hand. 

“For your ward or yourself,” he 
said. 

Sillabil wondered, and it made him 
suspicious, so he moved toward the 
door. Here a gentleman accosted him. 

“What did he give you for the 
ward?” this gentleman asked. Of 
eourse Sillabil knew what a ward was, 


for the good lame man had told him 

that they were coming to the ward to 
get the Captain and drown him. So 
he showed the gentleman the roll of 
bills and tapped himself on the fore¬ 
head. 

“Of course he is,” the gentleman 
said, “for he’ll never get in.” 

Sillabil edged his way out into the 
night. And there was the star. He 
followed the glinting light. All at 
once it disappeared. He stood there 
lost. He was in the dark, no houses 
near, only trees. He had never before 
been alone in the dark. His mother 
had taken care of that. 

“Captain!” 

The. Captain rubbed up against him. 
Sillabil peered about him. Then he saw 
the star and made for it. The Captain 
growled. This had ever been a note of 
warning, so Sillabil went more care¬ 
fully. Then he discovered that what 
he had taken for a star was only a 
small light down upon the ground. 

“Who is there?” a sharp voice cried. 

It was a woman’s voice. 

The light was a feeble fire made of a 
few sticks. A woman was warming 
her hands over it. 

“I am fooking for my mother,” Silla¬ 
bil said. “She is where the daisies 
are.” 

The woman looked at him. Then she 
laughed shrilly. 

“Poor fool!” she said. “There is on¬ 
ly one mother in the black world. 
Don’t .you know it is raining and cold? 
Come nearer and warm yourself. 
Here is your mother”—and she tapped 
the ground—“Mother Earth.” 

“No!” laughed Sillabil. 

“Then here,” said the woman and in¬ 
dicated some tall walls, part of which 
were tumbling down. “This is Mother 
Church. Unfortunately she is crum¬ 
bling away. She was not fine enough 
for ter children, so they deserted her 
for a new palace. Come in. No one will 
drive us out of the church now. This 
is a place where people used to pray 
for what never came to pass. Did you 
evef pray?” 

For answer Sillabil got down on his 
knees. 

“Lord,” he said, as his mother had 
taught him, “protect us poor, clouded 
wanderers in the night and lead us to 
thee at last, where the rough places 
shall be made smooth!” 

The woman rubbed her hands to¬ 
gether over the flaming wood. 

“You are tired,” she said. “You are 
worn out.” 

She took off her shawl and spread it 
upon thd ground. 

“I don’t need it,” she said. “Try to 
sleep.” 

The light of the fire showed Sillabil 
a figure carved in the wall. It was the 
figure of a man on a cross. On the 
cross, on the man’s outstretched arms, 
on his thorn crowned bead, a multitude 
of sparrows were huddled. 

“He was the friend of the sparrows,” 
the woman said. “He was despised 
and rejected. He wrote with his finger 
in the dust. ‘Let him that is without 
sin cast the first stone,’ he said. He 
was poor and homeless, as poor arid 
homeless as you and I.” 

“Poor!” cried Sillabil. “I am not 
poor.” He opened his hand and dis¬ 
closed the roll of notes that had been 
given him in the house of feasting. 

With an exclamation the woman 
grasped the money from him. 

Sillabil laughed and tapped himself 
on the head. Then, to show the woman 
that he always remembered what was 
said to him. he repeated: “He was de¬ 
spised and rejected. He wrote with his 
finger in the dust. ‘Let him that is 
without sin east the first stone,’ he 
said.” The woman threw the money 
from her. “And under his deserted 
cross I have found the only refuge of¬ 
fered me this night,” she said. “No, 
no, doggie.” for the Captain was show¬ 
ing. his. teeth, “we three poor people 


should not quarrel. You two rest. I will 

watch, I and the sparrows. And—my 
mother!,’’ 1 * 

She took Sillabil’s hand in hers just as 
his mother used to do when he was rest¬ 
less, and he fell asleep. 

When he awoke the sun was shining, 
the woman was gone, the Are was out, 
the sparrows were elsewhere. 

But the woman had left him the shawl 
on which he had slept, and on the corner 
of It was pinned the money that had been 
given him for his ward. 

He rose and stretched himself, and the 
Captain tugged at him to be gone. 

Such a bright morning! He looked up 
to the rosy sky. "Captain!” 

But the Captain had darted off to an 
open plain where a number of silly sheep 
were eluding their caretaker and escap¬ 
ing by several ways. The Captain round^ 

ed on them. Closer and closer he got the 
trembling creatures to one another, his 
old instinct waking in him, and they were 
massed together. 

The keeper of the flock hailed Sillabil. 

“That’s a fine sheep dog, brother,” he 
said. “What will you take for him?’’ 

“Something for him to eat. He is hun¬ 
gry,” answered Sillabil, 

The pan looked at him, then, opening a 
bundle slung on his arm, fed the Captain 
from its contents. 

“I never saw such a flock,’’ went on the 
man. “But now, thanks to your dog, 
they’re among the daisies, and clover’s in 
sight.” 

“Among the daisies!” Sillabil looked 
and saw; a white field of flowers whose 
hearts were of gold. And the good lam© 
map had said his mother slept among the 
daisies! The fallacy of it appealed to 
him. 

Then something snapped in his head. A 
sudden terror possessed him. He had 
often seen such long bdxes as that in 
which his mother had lain, and they had 
been borne along the streets in black 
wagons. He had sometimes followed aft¬ 
er them and had seen them enter a place 
where there wer*e trees and flowers and 
white upright marbles. His mother had 
once explained to him that this was the 
plpce where tired folks rested who had 
seldom rested before, though people who 
did not know called them dead. 

“My mother is dead!” 

Away, away he ran across fields, along 
roads, flying from what he knew not. All 
at once he found himself obstructed by a 
wall, and a plaintive wall smote his ear^j 
The Captain had come with him. The 
Captain was almost exhausted. Sillabil 
stopped and held the shaggy head up to 
him. 

“Mother is dead. Captain!" 

He got down in the dust and held th® 
dog to his heart. 

“Mother is dead, Captain!” 

The dog licked his face and looked into 
his eyes. 

He got to his feet, something clearing 
away that had seemed to hide a good 
deal. 

Work! His mother had worked! H® 
was strong; he could work. He must 
work! The city was the place where 
everybody worked. He could find work 
there. He went past all the places he had 
seen yesterday—the ruined church, the 
house of feasting, the church where there 
had been a wedding—and he was in the 
city again, nearer and nearer coming to 
him a clearing up of something that had 
been a dim puzzle ever since he had had 
the fever. 

Hour after hour they walked the streets, 
knowing that they must wait for morn¬ 
ing. The city became hushed and quiet. 
Few wayfarers passed them. 

“Where shall we go?” 

The Captain gave a bark full of friendly 
advice. 

Then Sillabil remembered the place 
where they had taken jiim after his 
mother had died. He came upon It at 
midnight. He might find work there. 
He no longer feared that the Captain 
would be taken from him. A new feeling 
of assurance and responsibility had ®M 0 
to him. He stood and looked up at the 
huge building where he might yet find 
work and earn money enough to support 
himself and the Captain. Money! There 
was that money lying far away pinned 
to the shawl in the dismantled church 
where the woman had made a Are. 

“Fire!” 

Did he hear the word? Look! There 
was a bright red coming from a tall win¬ 
dow In the building. 

“Fire, fire!” He heard it now. So did 
the Captain, for his back bristled. 

“Captain, that is our ward!” 

The good lame man was in there, th® 
man who had stolen from him, who had 
deceived him, and the man was there 
who had wanted to drown the Captain! 

There was a crowd around the building 
waiting for the engines. 

“One legged Tom did it; he was smok¬ 
ing his pipe, against the rules.” 

Sillabil and the Captain darted into th® 
hall, black with smoke that bit their 
eyes, bright with tongues of flame thu-t 
cruelly licked their flesh. 
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for It. But the fire had not heen discov- 

ered till the stairs were almost destroyed 
and only a narrow ledge remained. Up 
this ledge sped Sillabil. 

'“Captain!” 

The Captain was at his heels, and so 
into the smoke and flame of the ward. 
The good lame man was at the window, 
four stories above the ground, ready to 
Jump out. How it was done will never be 
told, but Sillabil and the Captain forced 
the lame man through the red roar and 
the blackness out to the narrow ledge of 
stairs and down into the outer air, where 
the engines were now sending out huge 
streams of water and ladders were going 
up to rescue the inmates prisoned in their 
rooms. 

Sillabil found himself prone upon the 
ground, the Captain with a ruefully 
scorched coat lying across him, his black 
muzzle close to his master’s cheek. 

“Why,” said a voice, “it is William 
Sill!” 

“Sillabil!” said a second voice, that of 
lame Tom, the good lame man. “He sav¬ 
ed me. POor chap!” 

Poor! No, Indeed. Lying there Sillabil 
was rich. Past the darkness, the pain, 
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INTO THE SMOKE AND FLAME. 

he saw far up in the blue of the sky a 
field of waving daisies which might have 
been the many Stars swimming in his 
tired eyes. And in that field was a man 
with crowds of sparrows fluttering round 
him, which might have been the cinders 
from the burning building. And the wom¬ 
an who had spread her shawl on the 
ground in the ruined church knelt at the 
man’s feet. And, more than all, there 
was Sillabil’s mother smiling as she lean¬ 
ed forward beckoning him to her. 

“And the Captain, too,” said Sillabil— 
“the Captain too!” 

The man who eared for the sparrows 
held out a welcoming hand, and the Cap¬ 
tain, maybe understanding—who can say? 
—laid his head down on Sillabil’s breast in 
comfort and security. 

“Wake!” said a voice that sounded a 
good way off to Sillabil, a voice like the 
good lame man’s. “Wake!” 

But nearer voices told him that the old 
numbness left by the fever was gone for¬ 
ever. 

Sillabil remembered his old wise man¬ 
ner and managed to get his hand to his 
forehead, for was he not already awake? 

“The Captain too! The Captain! Cap”— 

They covered him and the Captain with 
a sheet. 
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K EOWEE lies on the railway. 

The mail trains, bringing peo¬ 
ple—drummers and such like 
wandering folk—and news 
from the outside world, pass it twice 
each day, and once in a great while 
some citizen gets a telegram, so Keo- 
wee is of its own right a postoffice and 
a voting precinct and accounts itself 
enlightened. North of . the village the 
Saluda river flows, and to the west is 
Belleville, but ten miles to the south¬ 
east, straight as the crow flies, over 
the blue outlines of the opalescent hills, 
are the marshy low grounds of Half¬ 
way swamp, and beyond the swamp 
lies Sodom. 

No land of wickedness, however, is 
this Sodom of the ragged clay shale 
ridges, nor are there any slime pits 
there. Instead Its gullied and stony 
fields are belted by green hill pines, 
and its people spend much of their 
time in strenuous high keyed praise, 
for Sodom is a neighborhood of negroes 
and might have been named just as 
aptly Gomorrah or Caesarea Philippi. 

The church at Sodom is old—the 
weathered stones of the burying 
ground mutely bear witness to that- 
and long ago its rough walls were 
stained u neutral gray and green 
mosses came to harbor on the shingles 
of the roof. Very proud are the people 
of Sodom of this their church, and very 
proud they are of Amaziah Wilkins, 
who preaches here. 

A lean, spare man Is Amaziah Wil¬ 
kins, but sinewy withal and black. 
Little enough does he seem like a 
preacher, least of all like the negro 
preachers who, growing fat and gran¬ 
diose in manner, cliug to the well pay¬ 
ing towns and come not to Sodom to 
tarry there. But, although his church 
is poor and cannot pay him much. 
Amaziah is a prosperous mail. Indeed, 
such is his industry that the white folk 
“over the swamp” have learned his 
value as a harvest hand and the mer¬ 
chants of Keowee know him as 01*3 
who is good for his debts and as a 
shipper of clean, unmortgaged cotton. 

And at the times when he speaks in 
the church there sits on the choir seats 
a handsome woman lithe of body, erect 
and black. Talithy her name is, and 
she is the preacher’s wife. To him she 
has brought her strength, and, like him. 
she has honor in Sodom as she bends 
to the Master’s work. 

But woven into all this there is a 
story, a story which began many years 
ago on the river farms that are north 
of Keowee. It was winter then—a hard 
winter on the black folk—and there 
were some who were hungry. In one 
little cabin there were a woman and a 
half grown boy. Day by day their 
small store grew smaller, and the time 
came when there was nothing. Then 
the woman wept, but the boy, seeing 
that food must be had, went out to 
consider. He could not reason very 
well, but he knew that through the 
long hot days of summer they had 
wrought, he and his mother, until their 
backs were bent with toil and their 
hands calloused with labor, and he 
knew that he was hungry; also he 
knew that, though the white men had 
plenty and to spare, their hands were 
soft. It all seemed wrong to the boy. 
Nice points jtf law did not appeal to 


him. He thought that the producer 
should eat. Therefore when night had 
come— the cold, dark night when peo¬ 
ple harbored Indoors and none was 
abroad to see—the boy went to a white 
man’s barn and, making a hole In the 
planking, took cotton therefrom and 
sold it, and he and his mother were fed. 

But afterward when the white men 
suspected'him he was afraid and hid 
himself in the canebrakes and in the 
tangles of river swamp that border 
these, and his mother brought him 
food. 

But he was only a boy, after all. The 
swamps were cold, and he was very 
lonely there. And when the midday 
sub shone warm on the pine clad hill¬ 
sides he crept out there close to a 
cabin and talked with a child at her 
play, a girl child black like himself. 

“Don’t you tell on me, little gal," he 
said. “Don’t you tell folks dat I’m 
down here. Kase ef you do den de 
white folks is a-gwineter come—come 
wid guns an’ wid great big dogs, an’ 
dey’ll cotch me an’ kyar me off. an’ yer 
nuvver will see me any mo’.’’ 

Then the child’s eyes opened wide 
with wonder, but she promised, and 
day after day she came to the pine 
woods to see this strange big boy who 
trapped snow buntings for her while 
he was in the swamp and who brought 
her pearly white mussel shells from the 
sand bars that skirt the river. Thus 
for a long time they amused each oth¬ 
er, and as the spring came on the boy 
grew careless, so that the father of the 
child saw him and learned of his hid¬ 
ing place. 

And because of the pr'ce on the head 
of the boy this man sold his knowl¬ 
edge. and the white men came, and 
through the whole of a long spring day 
these—the negro and the white men— 
tracked the boy through brake and 
aider and tangled swamp, and as sun¬ 
set came the boy, being hard pressed, 
found a “dugout” hidden by the river 
bank and sought to float away where 
the remorseless dogs could by no 
means follow. But as he launched the 
canoe the negro who had sold him 
came close upon him, and when the 
fugitive would not halt the other ran 
quickly across a bend, striking the 

itream far below. There he climbed 
far out on a dead and leaning tree, 
thinking to halt the boy or to shoot 
him as he passed. But as the boat 
came into view the man stepped far¬ 
ther out and the dead tree snapped un¬ 
der his weight so that he fell, and the 
swirl of the yellow water caught him 
and sucked him down. 

The boy looked first at the dark body 
shooting downward and then at the 
bank. The white men were on the 
bank and the ^anting, slavering dogs. 
Then out of the boiling foam a black 
bead was thrust. 

“Help, help!” There was terror in 
the cry, terror and wild despair. 

The boy hesitated. It was an awful 
thing to leave a man to drown. With 
a quick stroke he shot his light craft 
forward, and as the head rose again he 
caught it with his hands. On the bank 
a white man lifted a gun. 

“In shore!” lie commanded shortly. 

The boy obeyed. Afterward they 
bound him and led him away, and no 
one cared—for the man he had rescued 
was too nearly dead to care—save one 
old woman fci a lonely cabin and a 
black girl child weeping under the 
pines. And the world went on min¬ 
gling its joys and its woes, and the 
years passed by, and one day Amaziah 
Wilkins, a lean and silent man. came 
footsore into Sodom. 

At first he was only a laborer there, 
hoeing in the cotton fields by day and 
at night poring by the light of a pine 
knot fire over the puzzling problems 
found in spelling books and in readers. 
Later he went, to school toy a session 
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collectors and return postage. 

OUR MAMMOTH PACKAGE 
contains album, board covers, cloth back, with 
spaces for 600 stamps; complete illustrated 
catalog; 100 different foreign stamps; 500 
die-cut hinges; 25 good stamps; 10 approval 
sheets; millimeter scale and perforation gauge 
and 10 different Cuba. 

The entire outfit for 25c, prepaid 

C. You should have our large FREE, money¬ 
saving price list of albums, cats, stps, supplies 

TIFFIN STAMP CO. 


FREE 


:the very best offer yet 

CL Packet ZC contains 25 envelope andj 
_ wrapper stamps of Honduras, 1890-92 is-< 
[sues, unused, catalogued by Scott at $1.37 J 
and never before sold for less. THIS 
ENTIRE LOT ONLY 25 CENTS, 
postpaid. This is the greatest bargain 
of the year—one which has never been 
equalled by any other 1 house in the 
1 history of the business. Messrs. A. Bul¬ 
lard & Co. bought the government supply, 

. ’ amounting to many hundred dollars, to con- 
f trol the sale and offer collectors the advant. 

♦ age of this great deal. The stamps are 
*• attractive gems of beauty* 

j THIS JEN Mi'S. LOT , 25c > 

♦ HILL STAMP COMPANY 
X Box B, S. End, Boston, Mass 


She Us, 

INDIAN 

RELICS, 


Minerals, 

COINS,. PAPER MONEY & CTjk AID? 
f^Send for our free price list of U I A 111 I U 
3600 bargains. A. BvHard & Company , 
446 Tremont Street, Boston, Massachusetts 
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“ HELP! help! ” 

or two in some faroff place little known 
to Sodom, and when he returned his 
compatriots found in him a man 
“mighty in pr’ar.” Later still he was 
licensed to preach, and when Unk 
George Bramlett “fell on sleep” and 
was laid to rest in Pine Pleasant's 
burying ground Amaziah was chosen 
to fill the vacant pastorate. There 
were those, however, who oppose! this, 
and chief among them was Amos Cum¬ 
mins, a coal black man shrewd of wit 
and thrifty, who long ago had come 
from “de farms up on de ribber” to 
dwell in the land of Sodom. But the 
other party triumphed, and Amaziah 
knew little of the • strange tales that 
went about as to how Amos Cummins 
had seen scars on the new preacher's 
wrists, scars such; as only prison irons 
could make, and how a prison guard 
passing through Sodom had called him 
not Wilkins, but some other name. So 
with painstaking effort Amaziah went 
about his work, for frugal industry had 
given him a home* and a little farm. 

And with his prosperity, now that 
position and income were his, love 
came into the preacher’s life, and he 
thought with longing of a woman 
pleasant and comely—Amos Cummins’ 
daughter, the woman was—who had 
wrought next him in the cotton and in 
the harvest fields. Surely, now that 
spring was come, with its young grass 
springing hty the bare, gray roadsides, 
with its little birds building their nests 
and its fields a-throb with life, it was 
not good that he should be longer 
alone. Yet he hesitated. There was 
that which the woman must know. He 
did not dare teU her that, and so that 
thought was put aavay. 

And, reflecting the content of his 
people, for a time Amaziah grew con¬ 
tent with himself and spoke as one 
having authority and as a man clearly 
chosen of God, but when the June blos¬ 
soms were gone and the July drought 
had come/ when the sunlight proved a 
burden and the rains refused to fall, 
then the preacher remembered the 
manner of man that he was and saw 
In the parching earth the hot displeas¬ 
ure of his angry Lord. 

Then the peopSe began.! to talk. Sim¬ 
ple folk, are these, who, like their pas¬ 
tor, see in their pumy fortunes the pur- 
posingg *of J*£>d. glirejy they were not 


crushed without due cause. Who. then, 

had. sin? This man they knew and 
that— But the pastor? Ah, Amos 
Cummins had opposed the pastor, and 
there had been tales abroad. Why 
should the preacher be so silent? Why 
not tell all about himself—where he was 
born, where he had been and why he 
-came hungry to Sodom? And as the 
whispers went they grew, and in the 
end the preacher stood alone. 

Then a meeting day came, the last in 
the hot July, and with it the last hope 
had also come. Rain now would still 
bring a “top crop” to the cotton and 
make the “bottom” corn. But a week 
hence, with the uplands already lost, 
then, save to the thirsty cattle and the 
dried up, festering streams, rain would 
be but a mockery, come too late to 
save. 

But it was meeting day and the peo¬ 
ple fared to church there to make once 
more their feeble prayer for rain. 

At the church a company was al¬ 
ready gathered, and presently some of 
the older women came, mothers' in 
Israel whose counsel was to be regard¬ 
ed. For a space all were silent, then 
a woman spoke. “Hit seem lak de 
Lord don’ keer,” she remarked deject¬ 
edly. “He sholy don’t keer any mo’.” 

Amos Cummins shook hik head and 
groaned. 

“De Lord done sot his face ag’in Sod¬ 
om,” he replied, “an’ dat bekase of sin 
an’ bekase of much onrighteousness!” 

There was a pause. A field sparrow 
flew up from the ground and perched 
on a nearby twig, but partly closing 
Its extended wings and with its mouth 
open and panting, Amos Cummins 
glanced at it and pointed. 

“You see dat?” he asked. “You see 
dat burd? Eb’n de beastesses an’ de 
flyin’ fowels of de air suffers fer de 
sins of man”— He hesitated and look¬ 
ed around him. “Of one man!” he add¬ 
ed alntost fiercely. 

“A-a-h : h-h!” The crowd knew now 
of whom he spoke—the preacher whose 
wrists were scarred. Yes, they knew 
their Jonah, but they waited. 

“We got ter pu’ge ourse’ves!” the old 
man went on impressively. “We got 
ter cas’ out dis man! We got ter mek 
dis yer chu’ch clean an’ walk ’um’ly ’fore 
our God. Den de hebben gwineter open, 
open ter de drappin’ of de rain!” * 

“Who gwinter move dat, Amos?” they 
queried. “Who gwinter fetch hit ter de 
notice of de chu’ch?” 

“I is!” he answered firmly. “I is, dis 
ve’y day.” 

Down behind the church where the pine 
straw lies deep in a sheltering hollow the 
preacher was down on his knees. He 
knew nothing of the plot up yonder nor 
of the sullen anger against him, but he 
felt that heaven had cast him off, and he 
wrestled manfully with himself and with 
God. In this his hidden place tne last 
rays of yesterday’s sun had bidden him 
good night; here in the long dark watches 
the little stars had lighted his upturned 
face, and here the gray dawn had found 
him. Now, even though the day was 
passing, still he was here agonizing and 
praying, for it seemed to him that a great 
sin encompassed him, that his guilt was 
written large upon him and that of a 
verity he was the Achan within whos* 
tent the damning wedge was hid. Know¬ 
ing this, he knew his duty. But it was 
hard—so hard! For others he did not 
care, but for Talithy to know, she whom 
he loved— Blindly he sought some easier 
way. Almost he was resolved to slip away 
in the night and to see Sodom no more. 

Very slowly the man arose and took his 
way toward the church. With tense mus¬ 
cles and hard set jaw he went down the 
aisle straight to the rude old chancel. As 
he turned he saw but one face of all the 
throng, and that was Talithy’s. 

“Brethren,” he began (the assembly 
stilled—what had the man to say?), “dis 
congregation is a-sufferin’ bekase of sin, 
an’ dat sin is mine.” The woman in the 
choir seat started and clasped her hands, 
then sank back and sat very still. The 
congregation stared. Who could have told 
the man of their resolve? “I’s took my 
trouble ter de Lord,” the preacher con¬ 
tinued, “an’ I hopes he is p’intin’ de Way, 
but I don’ know. Hit seems like he is fur 
from me now. Anyhow, I’s come ter re¬ 
sign dis church, fer I ain’t a-gwine ter 
preach any more. I oughtn’t ter have 
started, I reck’n, an’ de reason of hit all 


“One time, away back yonder, I tuk 
some of a white man’s cotton. I was 
hongry, an’ my ole mammy was hongry, 
too, but dat don’ matter now. I stole de 
cotton, an’ I was cotched. Dey tracked 
me wid dogs, de white folks did, an’ all 
day long I run, a-dodgin’ of the dogs an’ 
a-backtrackin’ an’ a-wadin’, but long 
’bout night I tuk ter de ribber. De ribber 
was a-risin’ dat night, an’ de swift water 
was a-lappin’ at de banks, but a black 
man dumb out on a tree jes’ de same ter 
try ter stop me, an’ de tree broke, an’ he 
fell right in de swiftes’ water.” The 
speaker paused. “I always thought dat 
was a mighty fool man,” he added re¬ 
flectively. 

Amos Cummins squirmed in his seat. 

"He was,” he now ejaculated crisply. 
“He was a plumb fool!” 

But the other went on unheeding. 

“He eouldn’ swim, dat black man 
couldn’, an’ I had ter stop an’ git him 
out’n dar. Dat’s how come I got cotch. 
Men”—his voice almost sank to a whisper 
—“dey sent me ter jail bekase of dat steal- 
in’, an’ atter I got out I come here ter 





lodom. You knows hit all now ’cept how 
I tried ter do rigl\t, how I thought de Lord 
was a-gwinter let a jailbird preach.” 

The preacher sat down and bowed his 
head in ihis hands. 

“I resigns de church,” he said very hum¬ 
bly. The congregation was silent and sat 
motionless. The story had stirred all to a 
sudden sympathy. Out In the west a dark 
cloud was rising from behind the hills, but 
they did not see it, and over old Amos' 
hard black face there had come a sudden 
change. Slowly he arose from his seat 
and came to where the preacher sat. 

“Brudder Wilkins,” he said, “I ain’t 
knowed who yer wuz ’fore dis, but I’s dat 
black man what you pulled out'n de water 
dat day.” 

The preacher looked up with a sudden 
Interest, but it was Talithy’s eyes that he 
sought, not those of Amos. 

The woman smiled at him and nodded 
gravely. 

“Hit’s de trufe,” she said. “I used ter 
play wid yer dar in de pines, Brudder 
Wilkins. I’s knowed who yer wuz ever 
sense you come ter Sodom.” 

Somewhere back in the body of the 
church a woman began to sing: 

“Out of my trouble deep. 

Hear thou my cry; 

Come to my rescue, Lord, 

Save or I die!” 

And the people rose and joined in the 
pulsing refrain, and as their clear, strong 
voices rang out and woke the echoes there 
came from beyond the far stretched and 
parching fields a muttering roll of thun¬ 
der and a sound as of falling rain. 


Career •£ the Man Who Is Attaching 
the Beef Trust. 

Since the suit against the Northern 
Securities company perhaps no 'action 
instituted by the federal government 
against alleged combinations in re¬ 
straint of trade has excited as much 
interest as that against the beef pack¬ 
ers, wbo are said to be organized as a 
trust. The argument of the case in 
the supreme court recently attracted 
attention to the questions at issue and 
to the personality of the attorney gen¬ 
eral, William H. Moody, who is mak¬ 
ing. the fight against the beef packers 



STAMPS 


IOO Java. China&c,un 
usual value , and also 
a stamp dictionary & 
big illustrated list of 
1000 bargains, all the 
above post paid for 2c 
Only one lot to each. Stamps in an 
album free to agents. 50 p.c.commis¬ 
sion. A. Bullard & Co., Philatelic 
,Dept., 446 Tremont St., Boston, Mass. 



We sell it. Here is your chance to get 
THE COLLECTOR’S OWN CATALOG 

of the Adhesive POSTAGE S TA MP3 
of All Nations of the WORLD, for only 
TEN CENTS, Postage Free. 

It is the latest edition, fully illustrated, describ- 
ing and pricing the stamps as they should be tn 
both used and unused condition, complete from 
A to Z in one volume. The leading catalogues 
of the world have been consulted and thousands 
of stamps examined in order that the prices given 
shall be consistent throughout and reflect the 
actual state of the market. Fictitious values placed 

on stamps of minor variety have BeCn Overlooked 
and an attempt made where possible to give the 
best average price for the average specimen of 
each distinct issue. The illustrations are profuse 
and the system of classification the simplest and 
best. This book is a necessity to everyone who 
collects stamps and we have made the price 10c 
in order that every collector may own a copy. Be¬ 
fore we innovated the popular, low-priced edition, 
no complete catalogue could be purchased for less 
than five times the cost of this. 

Invest 10 cents in this book and you will save, 
when buying or selling stamps, many times its 
value the first week you own the book. Fill out 
the coupon at once, while this offer holds good. 


. Gentlemen : Enclosed is ten cents for a copy 
of the last edition of “The Collector’s Own Cat¬ 
alog.” 


I Name. 


Addr’s 


A. BULLARD & COMPANY, 
Sta. A. Boston, Mass. 



STAMP COL¬ 
LECTIONS 

GIVEN 
AWAY. 

T his big outfit 
consists o f 
one W OELD 
stamp album,.lat¬ 
est edition, fully 
illustrated with 
cuts of the various postage stamps of the 
world, and provided with spaces lor a large 
collection of 2,300 varieties ; one sheet of best 
hinge paper for mounting stamps ; one packet 
of IOO stamps, cataloguing about $r 50, and 
Including : Shanghai, Jamaica (Jubilee, etc.) 
Bogota, a U. S. worth 25c, Argentine, Cuba 1 
50c, unused, of 1875, ’79, ’8o, Mexico, Serbia, 
and others ; and our illustrated lists of stair^ 
and premiums. This collection will give you 
a good start, and what duplicates you find can 
:be exchanged with the boys for other stamps. 
This great collection free, as a premium, it 
you will send only 35 c for a year's subscrip¬ 
tion to this paper." You never before heard of 
an offer equal to this one, made simply to add 
10,000 or more names to our subscription list; 

$ Collection not sold without subscription 

REALM, Sta. A, Boston , Mass . 


BOYS 

• AND 

6IRLS 

WANTED 

everywhere 
to a c t as 
agents for 
the Realm. 

50 per cent. 

commission. Send 8c for outfit and we will giv 

you free besides, one package cox 
taining: 100 foreign stamps, Jamaic 
e);c., 1 set 8 Japanese stamps, 1 pocke 
stamp album,4 blank approval sheets 
1 sample best gum paper, 1 perfors 
tion gauge, 1 millimeter scale, 1 s« 
8 obsolete U. S. stamps and revs., an 
our bargain lists. Write at once b< 
■ — - fore we withdraw this big offer, a. 

A. BULLARD & COMPANY^ 

446 Tremont Street, BOSTON , MASS 
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Proceedings to break up the alleged 
monopoly were begun in 1.902, and in 
that year an injunction was granted 
by Judge Grosscup of the "ircuit court 
against the packers. Their counsel 
made application to have it vacated, 
and it is on the basis of this applica¬ 
tion that the matter has come before 
the supreme court of the United States. 
The packers claim that they are not 
engaged in interstate commerce in the 
legal sense of that phrase and, though 
in some respects admitting a combina¬ 
tion, contend that it is not a combina¬ 
tion in restraint of trade. 

Attorney General Moody, for the gov¬ 
ernment, takes the position that a con¬ 
spiracy in restraint of trade is clearly 



WILLIAM H. MOODY. 


proved and in his brief says, “That 
there is a conspiracy to control the 
market &§■ the nation for fresh meats, 
that it does control it and that its con¬ 
trol is merciless and oppressive are 
facts known to all men,” 

Attorney General Moody is almost 
the double of President Roosevelt in 
personal appearance, tastes and tem¬ 
perament. He was born in Newbury, 
Mass., in 1853 and is a Harvard grad¬ 
uate. Before he. entered congress in 
1895 he was a district attorney and in 
this capacity prosecuted the famous 
Lizzie Borden case. Mr. Roosevelt 
took him from the house of representa¬ 
tives in 1902 to make him secretary of 
the navy and last summer made him 
attorney general. 


MINING RUSSIAN FORTS. 


How the Japanese Engineers Work¬ 
ed In Assaulting Port Arthur. 

In the capture of the Rihlung fort at 
Port Arthur, just before the fall of 
that fortress, the Japanese cut tunnels 
through the solid rock for mines and 
used two tons of dynamite in blowing 
up the walls of the fort. It is said 
that mining and sapping were used at 
Port Arthur to a greater extent than 
in any siege of recent times. The suc¬ 
cess of the Japanese there was largely 
due to the skill and bravery of the en¬ 
gineers in their army and the facility 

of the latter in devising methods of 
meeting the difficult problems in mind. 

The picture shows the way in which 
the Japanese usually approached a fort 
for the purpose of setting mines and 
blowing holes in the walls previous to 
an assault in force. Zigzag, angular 
trenches were cut toward the glacis or 
slope which surrounded the fort to be 
attacked. The zigzag form of the 
trench served to protect the soldiers 
from the fire of the guns, and some¬ 
times the trench was protected by an 
earth covering. Various devices were 
employed to conceal the location of the 
trench from the enemy. Sometimes 
a sinuous, irregular form was used, 
such as was employed in the South Af 



JAPANESE METHOD OF ATTACKING RUS¬ 
SIAN FORT. 

rican war. In this case the Japanese 
were accustomed to throw the dirt out 
In irregular lines, which did not follow 
the lines of the trench, thus increasing 
the difficulty of the Russian gunners in 
locating the oncoming enemy. The 
bottom of the trench was also hollow¬ 
ed out to give greater protection to th« 
men. _ _______ 


POURS DRUGS INTO LUNGS. 


lt#vel Consumption Treatment Orig¬ 
inated by German Doctor. 

Richard Guenther, United States con¬ 
sul general at Frankfort, Germany, in 
a report to the state department, says: 

Professor Jacob, first physician of 
the Hospital Charitie of Berlin, lectur¬ 
ed a few days ago before the Berlin 
Society of Internal Medicine on a new 
mode of treatment of consumption of 
the lungs originated by him. 

Professor Jacob started with the pre¬ 
sumption that the remedies usually 
employed do not reach the location of 
the disease at all, and he therefore 
conceived the idea of introducing med¬ 
icaments directly „ into the lungs. 
Through numerous experiments on ani¬ 
mals he became convinced that such 
injections are very well borne by ani¬ 
mals. The manipulation is very simple 
and can be undertaken by every physi¬ 
cian who is familiar with the use of 
the throat mirror (Kehlkopfspiegel). 
After the trachea and larynx have been 
made insensible by cocaine or anaesthe¬ 
sia, a thin rubber tube is introduced 
into the lungs, and the medicine is in¬ 
jected through it. The whole process 
lasts hardly ten minutes. 

Professor Jacob has found that the 
most efficient remedy is the well 
known tuberculin which Professor 
Koch used thirteen years ago; next in 
efficiency is creosote. He succeeded in 
this way in making the tuberculosis 
bacilli disappear completely in from 
four to eight weeks. So far he has 
treated only five patients by this meth¬ 
od, though he expects its general adop¬ 
tion. He added that through this new 
method a safe diagnosis can be made 
of consumption of the lungs, while this 
has so far not been possible. Hereto¬ 
fore tuberculin was Injected hypoder¬ 
mically to demonstrate whether a per¬ 
son suffered from tuberculosis; yet if 
the reaction was positive, nothing was 
known about the seat of the tubercu¬ 
losis. Now only his new method of 
“lung infusion,” as he calls it, needs to 
be employed to determine Whether tu¬ 
berculosis of the lungs exists. It is re¬ 
ported that the lecture was received 
with great applause. 



ave Tb« Largest Assert: 
ment af LAMPS apd /J 
’FIXTURES^ 


A'KeNNEY &\feBURY, IMFRANKLIHSlB' 


COPYkiaHTCO, 


“THE KING OF STAMP PAPERS” 

riekeel’s Weekly Stamp News, B ° S A ™ N 

The largest, oldest and best stamp weekly in the world. Filled with stamp news, cartoons, 
stories, bargain offers, prize contests and pictures of stamp collectors, 

3 MONTHS FOR IO CENTS and YOUR CHOICE of these 

Premiums: A packet of all different Foreign Stamps, catalogue value, $2.00. 

A unique set of 5 Venezuela map stamps, o. g., catalogue value, 42c, 

A packet of loused and unused Animal stamps, 1OO0 hinges die-cut and a cellu¬ 
loid perforation gauge. 

A set of 8 var. Belgium postal packet, 1902, catalogue 42 qents. 


25 STAMPS FREE to a11 

who apply for our approval sheets at 50% dis¬ 
count. 1000 Hinges 5 cents. Albums 5 cents. 
Herbert N. Myers, 64 W. 95th St.,N.Y.City. 

To Reduce Stock. 1-7 cat. price. Good for’n 
( none cat. under 3c). no damaged, off center 
or heavily cancelled copies. Send any amount 
25c or upwards. Money refunded if not O. K. 
J.H.Wilson, 12 Marine Bk. Bdg.Pitts ; Pa. 

APPROVALS 

BEST ON THE MARKET 

EAGLE STAMP COMPANY 

Box 102 

KITTANNING PENNSYLVANIA 


75 Different Foreign 

POSTAGE STAMPS, Catalogue value $1.00 
and our new PRICE LIST for 8 cents. 

Thomas Stamp Company 

189 Broadway 

New York City N. Y. 

Mention the Realm when answering advs. 

NEW BOOK S 

gbshhhbhhhhhhmmhhhhbmmm 

MODERN STAMP ALBUM $1.00 
Post Free 1.15 


j it-tti-ej, 50 mixed stamps for the names & ad¬ 
dresses, of 2 stamp collectors and a 2c stamp 
for postage. Approval sheets at 50% comm. 
UNION STAMP Co. 09 Pleasant Street 
Holyoke Massachusetts 

WL Mention the Realm when answering ads. 

nff n/4{| 1882-93, 10, 9 var 12 

C'l, 11 CtO CL 97 Jub. 34 * 5 ° 11 var 1.30 

97 Maple Leaf %-io 8 varieties 25 

98-01 J4*2o 9 varieties 20 

1859-1904 35 varieties 45- 

Gas weights & measures, 10 varieties 20 

Bill stamps and Laws, 15 varieties 10 

Price List Free. Pt Hope Stamp & Coin Co 
Port Hope Ontario 

SHELL HAT PINS 

Several Kinds. Very Attractive, 15 cts. each. 
A. G. REYNOLDS Disston City, 

Hillsboro County, Florida 

AUSTRIA 1900, Jkr rose 01 

Chili 1902, ioc . j ..01 

China 1898, ic ochre.01 

Dutch Indies 1899, ioc....01 


Ind.’99,i5c 02 
“ Ind.’99,25c 03 

Germ’y 1903,8opf 02 
Hung’y 1900,3^ 08 

Italy 1901, 5I. 

Japan 1876, 10s blue..02 

“ ’76* 15 s g r * 02 1 J a P an ’76, 20s blue 04 

Netherlands 1898, 1 gld. green... .06 

Peru 1894, 2c-02 | Peru 1898, 5c.02 


Dutch Ind. ’99, 20c 02 
Dutch Ind. ’99, 50c 04 
Germ’y ’02,1m rose 02 
Hung’y 1901, 5kr 10 

.. ....20 


Phillip’s 2 4-8 blue 02 
’92 24-8 olive 02 
’98 3c brown 02 
’99,3c purple 02 
’01, ic green 01 
..02 


Phillip’s’9o,2clart.o2 
“ ’92,2violeto3 
” ’92,6br’wno4 

“ ’99,2camno2 

“ ’99,5 blue 02 

Spain 1879, ip rose-. 

Postage Extra. Approval sheets. 60 p. c. 
Western Stp.Co.N.Y.L.Bl g.Omaha.Neb. 

FREE, A SET 0? URUGUAY 

to every applicant for my 60% discount app. 
sheets. Reference. Have a good collection 
of ove/t 1000 varieties, U. S. and Foreign in 
album. Will cat. over $30.00. Best offer by 
April loth takes it. 

H. C. RtTCHHOLZ 
Station H Cincinnati, Ohio 


FREE 10 g°°d stamps to all sending for 
r nK " "my approvals at 50% discount. Sell- 
ng out a private collection on these sheets. 
3LYDS HOLMES Jeffersonville, Ind. 

Mention the Realm when answering advs. 


STANDARD STAMP CATALOG 
1905 Edition, 50c. Post free, 58c 

Mail us your order at once and 
insure receiving them as soon as issued 

SCOTT STAMP S COIN COM’Y 

18 East 23 d S t., N e w York 

Cheapest on Earth Cata. Free. 

io6different, Hawaii, Philippines, etc. for.$0.06 

310 different, rare, worth $4.30, for... .35 

525 different, worth 8.00, for..... 1.30 

1000 different, worth 24.00, fine collection, for 3.00 
Albums, finest out, spaces for 4000 stamps, 
fine cuts. -2Q 

JOSEPH F. NEGREEN 

128 E. 23rd St., _ New Yo rk 

QTAMDQ ETDCSI 20 us - revenues 

UlAmru I (ILL Cat. value 27c for the 
names of two collectors and two cents postage. 
40 Japan mounted on sheet, only 25c. 10 

Cuban revs. ioc. 11 U.S. 1902 1 to 50c ioc. 
5 St. Louis 1 to ioc 12c. 20 Russia ioc. 

Lists Free. We buy stamps. Buying list ioc. 
Ask for list of 34 and ic stamps. 

WHOLESALE 

100 Cuban revs. 7c. 100 Cuban 5c 1891 lock 

100 Mexico ir unused 35c. 100 Venezuela 

5c gray 25c. 100 Corea 2r 1900 25c. too 

Corea 2r 1904 25c. 10 sets 10 Cuba Revs 35c 

100 sets 2.00 10 Guatemala 1886 asst. cat. 8c 
to 15c, 25c. 100, $1.50. 50 blanksheets ioc 
100,19c. 10 blank approval books 15c. 100 

90c. Write for wholesale list. Many bargains. 

Toledo Stam p Co, niedo, o. it. s.a 
FINE LOT OF POSTAL CARDS 

E probably have more utuwefi 
(SL B |Vm Foreign Postal Cards thafl any 
iffy 17 1 °^ ier dealer in the world, 
'my I LiW Nearly 500,000, more than 
two truck loads. 

Prices are way down. Fine set of 20 varie¬ 
ties of Dominican Republic cards, including 
double cards, post paid for 50c. 10 var. Hon¬ 
duras cards 25c. 10 Nicaragua cards 25c. ip 
San Salvador cards 25c. All prepaid. 

Fine collection of 100 varieties foreign cards, 
all unused $2.60. Send for lists wholesale or 
retail. The new catalogue out soon. Sent 
post paid for 58c and an entire sheet of 100 
Cuban revenues free with order. 

L E. HANDSHAW, 

Smithtown Branch.. N. t. 























































































































































W' - TVSTyVt ->S<* • v *>~» ■>^i O »y .v^t. *Wlfc " , * 


TrtE'REAL/ 

<S8ffir8ffiri3P^Qgffrwyyr«m^ — 



A REGULAR. AKSAi/THLY SUPPLEME/VT, CO/VTAIAIAS THE 

»wf jiiws 


CfflAIA 



^ lili ii I rn r Tr^ FREE to 

agents. Illustrated list of thousands of 


STAMPS. 100 Hondvras 


etc., album & 
1905 ill usttatd 

rr.iim^T^ o 

cents. Agts 50 
rP'- %. Booklet 
telling how to 
scientifica 1 1 y 
‘ repair dam- 
aged stamps 
hew 




A HOME-MADE U. S. STAMP ALBUM 
Without Minor Varieties 
(To be Continued Monthly ) 

SE an unruled blank book of suitable size. Buie off the squares 
exactly as in the diagrams. They should be of the same size. 
The envelope section (see lower diagram) should be made in 


the last half of the book. If one is a good letterer it is best to print 
Or write the text, in a neat hand, with a jet-black ink, following the 
copy ; but some may prefer to cut out the printed descriptions and 
carefully paste them into the album. When complete your album 
wilf hold about 200 general issue adhesives, some 40 due stamps, 100 
departments and nearly 150 envelope and wrapper stamps—-making 
as complete a U. S. album as the average collector could possibly fill. 


STAMP NEWS. 


United, States of America 


PM mong the latest 
j-M inventions of 
* import to the 
stamp dealer are a 
hinge covering five 
or more squares on 
an approval sheet, 
taking the place of 
as many single hin¬ 
ges, and a device for 
rapidly counting, or 
more properly speak¬ 
ing, for weighing out 
stamps for cheap 
packets. 

A ; n e w set o f 
stamps has been 
printed for Belgium. 

A 1c King’s head 
envelope stamp ap¬ 
pears from Canada. 

Crete has issued a 
new set of stamps. 

C. E. Severn, in 
MekeeVs Weekly says, 
“The minor variety 
is shrinking constant¬ 
ly in the esteem of 
the general run of 
collectors.” This ap¬ 
plies to U. S. stamps 
as well as foreign. If 
our subscribers will 
preserve each copy 
of the Realm from 
this month on, they 
will havebefore them. 
the plan of a model 
home-made U. S. al¬ 
bum eliminating all 
minor varieties, yet 
complete enough to 
satisfy the most ex¬ 
travagant collector 
of sane mind. This 
series of plans is 
published largely in 
response to enquiries 
aroused by our quer¬ 
ies published in last 
month’s paper and 
on former occasions. 

It is a strange fact 
that as the number 
of dealers increases, 
there is a correspond¬ 
ing increase in the 
number of collectors. 
Those firms who ad¬ 
vertise great bar¬ 
gains for a few cents 
or nothing, simply to 
attract trade, are the 
missionaries who 
make new collectors. 
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1861-66 

ic blue, Franklin 

i' black 
Jackson 

3c rose 
Washington 

5 c brown 
Jefferson 


ioc green 
Washington 

. . - r 

12c black 
Washington 


ENVELOPE | 
FORM | 


1853-5; value 
above, cents 
below. White 
or buff paper. 
3c red, 6c red, 
6c gr’p, 10 gr’n 


1857-61; value 
above, U. S. 
Postage below. 
White or buff 
paper. 3c red, 
4c blue & red, 
lc blue (buff 
or yellow pa¬ 
per). 

1861; figure of 
value at sides 
in circle. 
White or buff 
paper. 3c pink 
6c pink, 10c 
green, 12c br’n 
& red, 20c blu 
& red, 24c gr’n 
& red, 40c red 
& black. 
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In the packing of fruit, particularly 
apples, after the barrel has been filled 
It is necessary to put the contents un¬ 
der pressure, so that the fruit shall be 
tightly packed in order to put the head 
on the barrel. This operation frequent¬ 
ly results* disastrously to the fruit, al¬ 
though if it is done carefully the pres¬ 
sure exerted is not sufficient to do any 
damage. 

The idea of placing a pad in the fruit 
barrel tp protect the contents has been 
lately conceived, and the advantages 
are so great that the idea has already 



PAD OK tos or PETTIT, 
found great favor with the growers 
and dealers, so that it is extremely 
probable should you buy a barrel of 
apples any time in the future you will 
In all likelihood find a large disk of 
padding occupying a front place among 
the fruit. 

This is done for the sake of saving 
the apples and not for the purpose of 
taking the place of fruit, as one might 
imagine at first conclusions. The im¬ 
proved quality of the fruit is said to 
more than make amends for the slight¬ 
ly decreased quantity, and the lasting 
qualities of the apples are greatly pro¬ 
longed. 

Vaer For IswAvat and Slabs. 

Nothing about a sawmill goes to 
weste these days, and the economic 
features are being constantly empha¬ 
sised. Ten years ago the sawmill own- 
el’s would pile their sawdust until 
they had a large heap, and then they 
would burn it, getting no return what¬ 
ever. The most of them now have 
Dutch ovens for drying the dust, and 
they burn it In their engines, making 
the refuse pay for the operation. Still 
others have established paper mills 
and use the sawdust for making pa¬ 
per. In the olden days great logs were 
taken and squared, and the slabs were 
thrown away. Now a very thin slice 
is taken off. Then a board is sawed 
and edged, and in that way hardly a 
perceptible fraction is lost with the 
bark, and even the bark has its uses. 


Railway Track Layer. 

A new railway track layer, with a 
crew of forty men, will lay two miles 
of track a day. The track layer has 
a huge crane sixty feet long which 
projects forward over the road and 
hauls behind it a train of sixteen flat 
cars loaded with ties and rails. A 
continuous double line of cars moves 
constantly over rollers and carries the 
ties with It. Both rails and ties are 
seized at the. proper time by the ma¬ 


chinery an^rplaceCTon the'rofid In front 
of the train, where they shortly form 
part of the track otrer which it passes. 
This device is said to be the most ex¬ 
peditious as well as economical track 
layer in the world. 


Steam Generated by Rays Gathered 
la a Great Reflector, 

A solar motor which has recently 
been invented by Dr. E. P. Brown of 
Cottonwood Falls, Kan., is illustrated 
In the accompanying engraving. The 
apparatus as described in the Scientific 
American embodies some very useful 
improvements over solar motors as 
heretofore constructed. The large re¬ 
flector may in time of storm be re¬ 
versed and lowered, as indicated in 
one of the figures, when it will present 
much less resistance to the wind and 
thus escape injury or destruction. 

Pivotally mounted at the left end of 
the base frame is a tower, formed with 



DB. BROWN’S SOLAR MOTOR. 

two guide rails, on which a slide block 
is adapted to travel. The block is 
raised or lowered to the desired posi¬ 
tion by means of a rope attached there¬ 
to, which passes over a sheave wheel 
at the top of the tower and is wound 
up on a drum at the base. 

The block supports one end of a 
tubular shaft, which at the opposite 
end is supported in a swivel bearing 
carried on a bracket fastened to the 
base frame. The reflector is mounted 
on this shaft by means of a pair of 
segmental racks, secured to the "re¬ 
flector and adapted to mesh with suita¬ 
ble gearing carried in blocks on the 
shaft. The shaft at the center opens 
into a spherical boiler at the focus of 
the reflector. Steam generated in the 
boiler is conducted by a pipe passing 
through the tubular shaft to an engine. 
The tubular shaft carries a sprocket 
wheel, which has chain connection 
with gearing operated by a clock mech¬ 
anism on the base frame. The clock 
train is driven by a weight suspended 
from the pulley at the top of the tow¬ 
er, and at intervals of two minutes it 
releases the reflector, which thereupon 
is rotated through a small angle by a 
second weight similarly hung. By this 
means the reflector is made to always 
bear the proper relation to the sun, so 
as to focus the sun’s rays on the boiler. 
The vertical movement or inclination 
of the reflector is attained by operating 
the glaring which meshes with the 
segmental racks on the reflector. 
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€. A 16 page weekly stamp 
magazine, now in 19th volume. 

A journal that no stamp man 
can afford to be without. 

10WEEKS ON TRIAL, Wets.: 

After that, you will subscribe; 
over 10,000 other collectors have 

C. H. Mekeel Stamp & Pub. Co. ♦ 

St. Louis, Mo. f 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦iitti 
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Dealers and Collectors 

Q per cent off on 100 Col- mj /\ 

umbian Rep. stamp, *as- J y L 
sorted, surcharges^ and 
regular issues, 1 to 20c denominations, 13 var 
in this lot, Price only. .79c. Quantity limited. 
Try my 13 & 15c combinations and 75cdealers 
outfit. Fine selections at net & 50 & 60% off. 
W HITE, Box 187 Lewiston, Maine 

I BUY ST. LOUIS STAMPS 

free from paper, not heavily cancelled or 
torn and pay cash as follows per 100: 1c 15 
cts.,2c 5 cts., 3c $2.00., 5c $2.00., 10c $1.90. 
Want lists of U. S. post, Canada, Chile and 
Congo filled cheap. Frank B Kirby, 227 
Arnold Street, New Bedford, Mass. 


5 Beautiful Sea Shells for 10c 

postpaid. Mrs, Susan M. Molir 
Lealman . .. Florida 

\ 


75 well mixed foreign stamps 

given to the person applying for our approvals 
at 50% com. The New Century Stamp Co. 
Smith’s Falls Ontario, Can. 

U- S. STANDARD 

Stamp Cleaning Outfit 

Contains the necessary adjuncts for the oper¬ 
ation of cleaning stamps, together with much 
valuable information relative to color and size. 
Renovate your old soiled duplicates and the 
instructive amusment it will afford cannot fail 
to make the philatelistic art even more facin- 
ating than ever. The same outfit is applicable 
to steel engravings, wood-cuts, books etc. By 
mail, 25c. A. T. OGDEN, 21 Mill St., 
POUGHKEEPSIE Dept. Y. N. Y. 


WOF Columbians 1000 mixed 

I Hfl ft Foreign, 8 diff U.S.depts, 
. M 1 VI I 200 var. used stamps, 35 
” var. U. S. env.,35diff.U. 
S. adhesives & Revs., including 1.00&2.00, 
1000 hinges, 100 app. sheets. The whole for 
only 85 c. no diff stamps for the names of 
two honest collectors and 2C postage. 

THE IDEAL STAMP CO., Toledo, Ohio. 


F REE, a Stamp Gat 25 cents 

SEND us the names and addresses #f 3 
active stamp collectors and we will send- 
you a good unused Stamp catalogued at 25c 
Send a 2c stamp for return postage 

EDGEWOOD STAMP COMP’Y 

38 Clarkson St Dorchester, Mass 

j^ TAMPS ON APPROVA L 

Prices below Scott’s catalogue & 34 commis¬ 
sion allowed. Good collections of stamps and 
coins bought for cash. Any of the following 
sent prepaid for 25c.: 15 00 for’fi or 1500 

U. S. Stamps; 6000 Faultless or 3000 Peel hinges; 
500 U. S. Revs; 20 foreign coins; 10 Confederate 
or 10 broken bank bills; 10 old copper cents. 
Stamp & Coin Ex..212 Broadway,N.Y.C. 

»»♦♦♦♦♦»»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


25 CENTS 

Is |equivalent to the following proposition 

■ which we make you to-day. Ifyou will send 
us the name and address of any reliable 
newsdealer in your town or neighborhood we A 

> will allow you for your trouble 25c towards a £ 
1 35cyearly subscription to the Realm. That 

■ is, if you will send us the name and one 

■ dime, or roc in unused stamps, we will send 

• you, without any premiums, this paper for a 

• whole year. Such an offer as this is not 

• likely to last long, and as soon as this ad- 

• vertisement is withdrawn the offer will re- 

■ main good no longer. Present subscribers 

■ may extend their subscriptions by remitting< 

• at once. Non-subscribers should embrace 

► this opportunity to secure the Realm* a' 

• whole year foronly ioc,thus saving 23c by sub- 
' scribing at once. Names of newsdealers in 

• Boston and vicinity will not be accepted up- 

• on these terms. Send other names at once to 

A. BULLARD & COMPANY 

446 Tremont St., BOSTON, MASS . 


! 
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LARGEST 

COLLECTOR’S PAPER. 

Send 10 cents to the undersigned and 
you will receive for 3 mounths the old¬ 
est, largest and best collector’s monthly 
for all kinds of Hobbies, Coins, Stamps, 
Curios, Relics, Natural History and 
American Historical Discoveries, Photo¬ 
graphy, etc., Philatelic West and Cam¬ 
era News, comes monthly, Superior, 
Nebr. Fifty cents entitles you to a year’s 
subscription and a free 15 word exchange 
notice in the largest Exchange Depart¬ 
ment extant. This 100 page illustrated 
monthly was established in 1895 and is 
the largest Collector’s Monthly in the 
world, and in size has no rival. More ads 
in the WEST than all other American 
philatelic monthlies combined. The 
best paying medium for advertisers, ic t J 
a word. Rates small, results large. It 
will pay you to write us about it. Our 
motto: “The best and lots of it.” In¬ 
vest 10 cents judiciously by sending it for 
3 months of “West” to 

L. T. Brodstone 

Publisher 

SUPERIOR, NEBRASKA 

Official organ 3 dozen societies and clubs, 
over 18,000 members. No matter what 
your hobby, the WEST kleps you post¬ 
ed. Send 5c for membership card Amer. 

^Camera Club. Western Souvenir Post ♦ 
Cards 10c per dozen, finest of their kind, x 


CHINESE USED STAMPS 

FOR SALE. 1898 issue, in gm d condition, ic 
20c pr loo; %c&2c 25c pr 100; 4c 7c pr 10; 
5c 6c pr 10; loe loc pr 10; 20c 3c each; 30c 
7c each; 50c He each; $1 25c each. Set 

34-ioc, 3c pr set; x / 2 to 30c, 13 cents per set. 
Set from %c to $1.00, 49c a set. Special 
prices will be given to buyers in large 
quantity on application. CASH WITH ORD¬ 
ER. Postage extra. HOMER H. WONG. 
Box 400 Shanghai , China. 

Kites Free. 

Diagrams and full direc¬ 
tions for making toy kites,the 
Eddy kite, and the wonderful 
Blue Hill Observatory box 
kite. Material costs little 
or nothing. The box kite 
will rise straight from the 
hand, and carry a camera 
into the clouds for photo¬ 
graphing from high alti- 
tudes. Large ones used in 
war for making observa¬ 
tions. " Inventors now 
adopt the plan of the kite 
for new experiments in 
flying machines. You 
want to know all about 
them. Send 10c for trial 
subscription to our paper 
and receive these di¬ 
rections, with the history of the kite, free, 

MEALMiStation A,Boston,Mass, 
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A GREAT STAMP ISSUE 


of the YOUTH’S REALM for the month of APRIL with an 
enormous circulation among collectors in all parts of North 
America, is now in course of preparation. We are spending hundreds of dollars by 
advertising in leading juvenile and stamp papers to secure the names of active collectors. 
Take advantage of this opportunity to reach these live collectors through our great paper 


c; copy should be sent In at once. Kates are 90c an inch, 45c | inch, $40.00 
per page, or by agreeing to use space in 6 numbers, 40c | inch, 80c an inch, $1.50 for 2 in¬ 
ches per month, in advance. Sign our contract below and return it to us to-day. 


THE YOUTH’S REALM has 


amcmfj* Stamp Collectors, Stamp Agts. (H Stamp Dealers 
of a ny Publication Devoted Wholly or in Part to tHe 
Collecting of Postage Stamps 


To Messrs. Ji. Bullard Sr Co., 446 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass. 

Sirs : — We agree to use.finches of space monthly in the next 6 issues of the 

i 

Youth’s Realm, commencing with the .. number, for which w© agree to 

pay monthly, in advance, the sum of $... 

Name and address :...;.......... 


Publishers, 446 Tremont Street, Poston, Mass 
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MONTHLY jg||^ 

BARGAIN LIST w ; 

2 va Eastern Roumelia ioc, io va Peru 
unused cat 46, 12c: 3c Malay Tiger 
stamp, 2c: 3 va Crete (rare) 4c: 3 var 
Trinidad, 2c: 6 va Swiss unused, 3c: 4 
va Shanghai unused, 5c: 4 va Hawaian 
lies, ioc: 5 va Colum. Rep. 4c: 5 var 
Philippines unused,3c: 25 va U. S. Col¬ 
onies 20c: 100 va U. S. fine, 18c. You 
can get a years subscription to this pa¬ 
per by selling stamps from our app shts. ^ 
Send your name today for agents finest ♦ 
sheets at 50 to 66% discount. Big bargain 
List just out, coins, stamps etc, sent free. 

S. P. Hughes ,Omaha, Neb.[Est.’84] 


ben answering advertisements 
\ase mention.the Youth*ft Ttealm 


NOW! NOW! 


I S your time to subscribe to the Universal 
Exchange Magazine* We cater to the mas¬ 
ses and endeavor to please, if you please. 

Some of our specialties are Stamps, Coins, 
Curios, Printing News, Advertisiug, Novelties, 
etc, etc. We send one year’s subsc’tn for 25c 
and insert your 25 word exchange notice once 
free. 6 months subscription 15 c. Sample 
Copy Free. Advertisers, here is the place to 
place your ad. Send for Special Rates. 

Universal Exchange Magazine 

Belvidere, Illinoise 

PHILATELIC INTER-OCEAN 

6 months for 5 cents. Sample Free. 

Waterloo, Iowa 

€L Mention the liralm when answering ads. 



END 10 
CENTS 

and you will 
receive for 10 
weeks a copy 
of the 

STAMP LOVERS WEEKLY 

a weekly newspaper keep \g you 
abreast with collecting, giving * 

you much information concerning * 

stamps and many subjects of in- £ 

terest to the Stamp Collector ♦ 

The Stamp Lovers Weekly % 

B e t h 1 e h e m , P a. ♦ 
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TAMPS here, 105 diff. stamps, 10 cts 
looo mixed, 15c. Agents wanted, 50% 
and 75%) com. A conf.stp with each25e 
order. E\ H. BUCK Wellington, Va 


BOOKS 

Free! 



We will send post free a package 
of ten books to a ny person re¬ 
mitting 35c for a year s subscrip¬ 
tion to the Youth’s Realm. 

Books are not ior sale and 6- 
months’ subscriptions do not apply to this GREAT : 
OFFER. Read the titles of these ten great works ; 
Stamp Dictionary of philatelic terms No. 7 . 
A more complete work thaa the one given 
free with our price list. 

Stamp#, Prices paid for old stamps. " 8 . 

Stories, “Charles’ Surprise” and others" 10. 
Story, “The Hidden Box” Olmsteacl 9 6 . 
Stories by Altgeid. 9 1. 

Receipts, Household receipts and hints" 52. 
Chemistry, How to do experiments. " 2. 

Lincoln, Stories of him. Bidpath " 51. 
War Stories, by Bidpath " " 50. 

Toys, How to make them at home. " 13. 

J A . BULL ABB & CO., Publishers , 

**. Tremont Street Boston, Massachusetts 














































